THE  MOVEMENT IN  THE SOUTH
the hills north of Navalmoral with instructions not to
show themselves until the armoured train had passed the
station. The7 were then to attack straight down the
railway line, holding it merely long enough for a squad of
engineers to dynamite the line and prevent the train
from retiring. All of them were then to withdraw in good
order to the hills. At the town of Navalmoral itself a
thousand men, including two companies of the zjth Foot,
dug themselves in and, with artillery and machine-guns,
awaited the enemy attack. Everything went off accord-
ing to programme; the armoured train was brought to
a standstill in a cutting three hundred yards from the
station, with the result that it could not use its field guns or
rifles. The Red frontal attack along the road was mown
down, and three heavy armoured cars were captured.
This seemed a good presage for the fighting round
Merida, of which nothing so far was known, the com-
munication by wire having been cut. The convoy which
set out next morning was composed of some twenty
lorries, two of which carried soldiers and the others
ammunition, wine m casks, and food, some of which was
alive in the shape of four screaming pigs for the white
soldiers, and a number of sheep and goats for the Moors.
The commander of the convoy opened the way in a
torpedo sports car and I was told to place my car in the
middle. One lorry with soldiers brought up the rear.
And so we started off in an immense cloud of white dust
and, bowling along at about thirty-five miles an hour, we
passed the point where I had been held up, and in an hour
and a half we reached the bridge leading to Menda.
Then there came shouts from the head of the column
which by then had closed up, and I saw soldiers and
drivers jumping from their lorries and scattering in every